wath Kindneſle. 


As it hath bene oftemtimes A fled by 
| . the Qufenes Maie$t, Seruants. 
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The Prologue, 


TTIP, Come but as a Harbinger, being ſent 
&& Y To tell you what theſe Preparations meane : 
= [5 Looke for noglorious State,our Muſe is bent 
Da 12-12 Y por a barren ſubiett, a bare Scene. 

Ie could affoerd this twig a Timber tree, 
IWhoſe ftrength might boldly on your fauours build ; 
Our Ruſſet, Tiſſew ; Drone, « Hony-Bee ; 
Our barren plot, a large and ſpaciows field ; 
Onur courſe fare, Banquets; Onr thin water wine ; 
Our Brooke, a Sea ;, Onr Rats eyes Eagles ſight ; 
Onr Pocts du l ind earthy Muſe ,Dinme ; 
Our Rauens, Dowes ; Our Crowes blacke Feathers, white, 
Put gent e thoughts when they may giue the foyle, 
Sane them that yeeld,and ſpare where they may ſpoyle. 


1 
Enter M.John Frankford, Miftris Anne Sir Francis Atton, 


Sir Charles Mountford, Maſter Malby, Maſter 
IWendoll,and M.Cranwel. 


Francis. Jome Muſicke there : none leade the Bride a 
dance ? 
Charles. Yes, would ſhe dance the ſhaking of the ſheets: 
But that's the dance her Husband meanes to leade her. 
Wend. That's not the dance that cuery man muſt dance, 
according to the Baller. 
Fran. Muſicke ho: 
By your leane Siſter; by your Husbands leaue 
I ſhould haue ſaid :th&hand that but this day 
Was giuen you in the church, le borrow : Sound, 
This marriage Muſicke hoiſts me from the ground. 
Frank. 1, you may caper, you are light,and free, 
Mariage hath _ my heeles,pray pardon me. 
Fraxcis. Ile haue you dance too, Brother. 
Charles. Maſter Frankford, 
Y are a happy man Sirz and much ioy 
Succcede your marriage mirth : you haue a wiſe 
So qualified, and with ſuch ornaments 
Both of the minde and body. Firſt,her birth 
Is Noble, and her education fuch 
As might become the daughter of a Prince : 
Her own tongue ſpeaks all Tongues,and her owne hand 
Can teach all ſtrings to ſpeake in their beſt grace, 
From the ſhril'ſt Treble, to the hoarſeſt Baſe. 
Toend her many praiſesin n word, 
" 4:4 


YiItM 


eA Woman 
Shee's Beauty and PerfeQions eldeſt daughter, 
Only found by yours,thqgh many ahart hath ſought hix 
Frank.But that I know your vertues & chaſt thoughts, 
I ſhould beicalous of your praiſe Sir Chay/es, 

Cran. He ſpeakes no more then you approue. 

Aalby. Nor flarters he that giues coher her due. 

Anne. | would yourpraiſe could find a fitter theame 
Then my imperfe& beauty to ſpeake on ; 

Such as they be, ifthey my husband pleaſe, 
They ſuffice menow | am marricd: 

His ſweet content is like a flatt ting glaſle, 
To make my face ſceme fairer to mine eye: 
But the leaſt wrinkle from his ſtormy brow, 
Will blaſt the Roſes in my checkes that grow. 

Francis, A perteR wife already, meeke and patient; 
How ſtrangely the word Husband fits your mouth: 
Not married three houres ſince Siſter,*tis good ; 

You that begin berimes thus,muſt needs proue 
Pliant and dutious in your Husbands loue ; 
Gramercies brother, wrought her too't already: 
Swceete Husband,and a curr'fic the fiſt day : 
Marke this, marke this, you that are Batchellers, 
And neuer tooke the grace of honeſt man, 

Marke this againſt you marry this one phraſe : 

In a good tine that man both wins and wooes, 
That takes his witedowne in her wedding ſhooes. 

Frank. Your ſiſter takes not after you Sir Francis, 

AU his wilde blood your Father ſpent on you : 

He gother in his age, when he grewciuillz 

All his mad trickes were to his land intail'd, 

And you are heyreco all : your Siſter, ſhe 

Hath to her Dowre,her Mothers modeſtie. 
Char. Lord fir, in what a happy ſtare live you 


This mornivg, which (ro many) (cemes a burthen, teo 


» 
- 


kitdwith K indneſſe. 
Heauy to beare, is vntoyou a pleaſure. 
\Thi isno they many are;' 
Shedoth become youlike a well-made ſuite, 
In which the Tailor hath vſ'd all his Art: 
Not like athicke coate of vnſeaſon'd Freeze 
Forc'd on your backe in Soramer ; ſhee's no chaine 
To tie your necke, and curbe yetothe yoake ; 
Bur ſhee's a chaine- of Gold to adorne your necke : : 
You both adorne each other,and your hands 
Me thinkes are matches ; there's equality 
In this faire combination z y'are both Schollers, 
Both yong, both being delcended Nobly : 
There's Mulicke in this ſympathy,jt carries 
Conſort, and'expeRation of much ioy, 
Which God beſtow on you, fromthis firſt day, 
Vnrill your difſolurion,thar'sfor aye. (ford. 
Fran. \W e keep you here too long good brother Frank- 
Into the Hall : away,g6 cheere your gueſts. 
VVhart,Bride & bride-groome both withdrawn at once? 
If you be miſt,the Gueſts will doubt their welcome, 
And charge you with vnkindnefſle. 
Frank, To prevent ir, 
Ile leauc you heere, to ſce the dance within. 
Anne. And ſowillT. Exit 
Fran. Topartyouit were fin. 
Now gallants,while the Towne Muſitians 
Finger their frets within; and the mad Lads 
And countrey-Laſles, euery mothers childe, 
VVith Noſe-gaics and Bridelaces in their hats, . 
Dance all their country meaſures, rounds,and ligges, 
V'Vhart ſhall we do? Harke, they're all on the hoigh, 
They toile like Mill-horſes, and turne as round, 
Marry not on the toe : I, and they caper, 
Bur without cutting:you ſhall ſcero morrow 


HE 


Witks 


Pd 


The hall loure peckt and dinted like a Mill-Rone 
Made with their high gee. org, their skil be ſmall, 
ir 


\A:Woman; 
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Yet they treade heauy where theic Hob-nailes fall. 
Char, Wel,leave them to their ſports: fir Francis Aton 
lle make a match with you, meete to motrow 
At Cheny-chaſe,lle flye my Hawke with yours. 
Fran, For what ? for what ? 
Char. V Vhy for a hundred pound. 
Fran. Pawne me ſome Gold of that. 

Char. Heere are ten Angels, 
lle make them good a hungred pound to morrow 
Vpon my Hawks wing. 

Fran.”Tis a —_—_— done: 
Another hundr vpon your dogges 
Dareye Sir Charler "4 2x 

Char. I dare: were I ſure to looſe 
I durſt domore then that: Heere's my hand, 

The firſt courſe for a hundred pound. 

Fran. A match. ' 

iVend. Ten Angels on fir Francis Atons Hawke : 
As much vpon his Dogs. 

Cran. I am for ſir Charles Mountford, | haue ſeene 
His Hawke and Dogge both tride : what clap ye hands ? 
Oriſt no bargaine f 

IVend. Y es,and ſtake them downe : | 
VVerethey fiue hundred they were all my owne. 

Fran. Be ſtirring carly with the Larkeco morrow, 
Tleriſe into my ſaddle cre the Sun 
Riſe from his bed. 

Char.If there you miſle me, ſay 
I am no Gentleman: lc hold my day. 

Fra». Itholds on all ſides; cowe,to night let's dance, 
hery to morrow ler's prepare to ride, 


VVehadnecdbethree houres vp before the bride. Exit 
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' Ewter Nioke and Jenkin,|{ogke Slime, Roger Brickbat, 
with Countrey wenches, and two or three 
MYA NCA $090 SAM Ri  Myſitians,,. T 60 2uGii .N 

lenk. Come Nick take you lone Minixer to trace with- 
all :; 4«cke 5/ime xraucrſeyou with Sify Mfilk-pate,! I will * 
take Jawe Trabkin, and Roger Brickebas (hall haue; 1/bell 
Morley, and now that they are buſje in the;Parlour,come 
ſtrike vp, weel baucacraſh heere.inthe yard. 

Nidk.My humoz.4s pot compendious:dancing/I pol- 
ſeſſe not, though I can foot it gyer ſince Lam falne into 
the hands of S1/ly Mi/k-pale,l conſent. 

Jack. Truly Nicke, though we were neyer brought vp 
like ſeruing Couriers, yetwe have beerie broughrvppe 
with ſeruing creatures, I and Gods creatures roo; for we 
haue hence typ to ſerue Sheepe, Oxcn, Horſes, 
Hogges,and ſuch like: and though we þe but countrey 
fellowes,it may. be jathe way of dancing we can doethe 

e-tricke as well asthe, Seruing-men, 

Roger. I, and the crofle-point too, 

len. © Slime, O Brickbat ,do not you know that com- 
pariſons are odigus';, now welate-gdiousout (clacs roo, 
therefore there: axeino companiſbys to be made) betwixt 
VS. | 57 
Nie. | am ſodainezand-nor ſuperfluous: 

l am quarrelſome, and nor ſeditious : , 
Lam peaccable,aud not contentious: = 
I am breefe, and got compendious, 

Slime. Foote it quickly, ifthe Muſicke ouercome not 
my-mclancholly, I ſhall quarrel! ; and it they ſodainly do 
not ſtrike vp, 1 ſhall preſently ſtrike thee downe. 

-*-Jem, No quarrelling for:Gods ke: traly ifyour doe, 1 
ſhall ſer aknaue benpdenneyer v2 ASA, ONES be 

Slime. I come to dance, tot roquanrell: come, hae 
; B 


> IT 0 Way 
ſhall rm 
bracts nar ; we will dance the beginning ofthe 
w 
Siſh. Tloueno Danceſo well, as John come hiſſe wes 
now. 
Njc. | that haue cte now deſeru'd a cuſhion , callfor 
che cuſhion dance. 
Koger. Vat} aw like nothing ſo wel as Tom Tyler, 
lenk. No haue the hunting of the Fox, 
$/ime. The Hay, the hay, there's nothing like the hay. 
Nick. | haue ſaide, do ſay, and will ſay againe. 
lem. Euery man agree to hauc it as Nicke ſayes. 
Al. Content. 
Nic. It hath bene, it now is, and it ſhall be. 
Sifly. What Maſter Nichlas,what ? 
Nc. Pur on your ſmocke a M 
he age rows rag we yoſf : _—_— 
Gods ſake omet if you hke not 
gras, Aagpbrwgany aloe tin 
Scllengers round. 
Al. That,thar, thar. 
Nic. No I am reſolu'dthus it ſhall be, 
Firſt cake hands, then take ye to your heeles. 
len, VVhy,would ye haue vs run away ? | 
Nic. No, but . would haue you ſhake your heeles. 
Muſicke ſtrike vp 
They dance, Nd ing ſpeats flately and ſeuruily, the refs 
Countrey faſhion. 


tenk. Hey liucly oor 52turne for thee. Exit. 


IWind hornes, Enter Sir Charies, Sir Francis, Malby, Cran- 
wel, Wendell, Fiul:over, aud Huntſmen. 
rm So, wellcaſ oft; aloft,aloft, well fowne : 


» 
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titdwith Kindneſſe 
O now ſhe takesher at the ſawle, and firikes her downe 
to th'earth, like a \wifrthunder<lap;. 
IVend. She hath firoke ten out of my way. 
Fran. A hundred pound from me. 
Char. V Vhat Faulc'ner ? 
Fanl.'Athand Sir. | | 
Chay. Now ſhe hath ſeiſduhe Foule,&gins to plume 
her, Rebecke her nor; rather ſtand ſtill and checke her. 
So: ſeiſe her Gets, her Ieſſes, and her Bels ; 
Away. 
Fran, My Hawke kill'd too. 
Char. 1, but 'twasart thequerre, 
Not atthe mount, like mine. 
Fran. ludgement my Maſters. 
Cras. Yours miſt heratthe Ferre. 
wend. I but our Merlin firſt had plum'd the Fowle, 
And twice renew'd her from the Riner too ; 
Her Bels Sir Francis had not both one waight, 
Nor was oteſfemi-tunCaboue the other : 
Meethinkes theſe Millaine bels do ſound too full, 
And ſpoile themounting of your Hawke, 
Char. Tis loſt. 
Fran. | grant it not. Mine likewiſe ſciſd a Fowle 
Within her talents zand you ſaw her pawes 
Full of the Feathers: both her perty ſingles, 
And herlong ſingles, grip'd her more then other , 
The Terrials ofher legges were ſtain'd with blood : 
Not of the Fowle onely ſhe did diſcomfire 
Some of her Feathers, butſhe brake away. 
Come, come, your Hawke is bur a Rifler. 
Char. How ? ww | 
Fran. |,and your Dogges are trindle-tailes and curs. 
Char. You ſtirre my blood. 
You keepe not one good Hound in all your Kennel; 
af B 2 | Nox 
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01 
* you vill nor ſwagger Sir ? 
Fran. Vhy lay Lad | 


Cher. Why Sir, I ſay you would gaine as mach by 
ſwagg'ring as you haue got by wagers orryouir Dogges 
You will Site Navel Within , | 

Fran. Notin this,now ile ſtrike home. 

£9" Thou ſhaltto thy long home,or1 will want my 
will. 

Fran. All they that loue Sir Francis follow tee. 

Char. All that affe& Sir Chartes draw on my part. 

Cran. On this ſide heaues my hand. 


IVend. Here gocs my hart. { | IT 


Sir Charles,Cramwel;F auconer and Huntſman, fight ag cinſt 
Sir Francis Wendoll,bis F aulconer and Huntſman, and 
Sir Charlesbath the better and beats them aws), killing 
both of Sir Fr antis bis men. 

Char.My God: what haue I done? whathaue I done ? 

My rage hathplungdinto a Sea of blood, 

In which my ſoule lies drown'd, innocents, 

For whom we are to anſwer: well 'tis done, 

And I remaine the Vidor : A great conqueſt, 

V Vhen 1 would giue this right hand, nay this head, 

To breath in them new lifewhom 1 haue flaine. 

_— me God, 'twas in theheat of blood, 


Nor one ge 


Fran. 


And anger quite remooves me from my ſelfe: 

It wasnot I, butrage, did this vile ; 
YetI,and notmy rae, nuft anſwer it. 

Sir F#antit AtFon he fled the field; | 

V Vich him, all thoſe that did partake his quarrel, 


AndI am left alone, with ſorrow durwbe, 


And 


Kilde withKiidueſee. 


And in my heglub af conqueſt, | 
Emer Sbſ, UTC 
Oh God,may Bratton agg the dead; 
Vnhappy iefts thatin ſuch carneſt | 
Therumor of this feare ſtretcht ro myeares, 
And I am come toknowif you be wounded. 
Char. O Siſter, ſiſter, wounded at the heart. 
S»/an, My God forbid. 


Char. In doing that thing which he forbad, 
I am wounded ſiſter. 

S/. ]hope notat the heart. 

Char. Yes, at the hearr. 

S»ſ. O God : a Surgeon there. 

Char. Call mea fiſter for my ſoule, 
The finne of murther it hath picrc'd my heart, 
And madeawide wound there : But for thele {crarches, 
They are nothing, nothing, 

Su/. Charles, what hauc you done ? | 
Sir Francis hath great riends,and will purſue you 
Vnto the vemoſt danger ofthe Law. | 

Char. My conſcience is become mine enemy, 
And will purſue me morethen Aon can. 
S#/. O fiye ſweer Brother. 
Char. Shall 7 flie from thee ? 
VVhy s#e, art wearie of my company ? 
$#/. Fly from your foe. 
Char. You ſiſter are my frend, 
And flying you, / ſhall purſue my end. 

Su{. Y our companie is as my cie-ball deere, 

Being farre from you, no cointort can be neere : 

Yet Fe toſauc your life ; what would /care 

To ſpend my future age in blacke deſpaire, 

So you were ſafe rand yer toiue one weeke =» 

Wihourmy —m—— checke 
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M | gip#ramy” <a wwe 
her conlifer on iter a banke, h. 
And in the midfia channell; ſo my face 

For two ſalt water brookes, (hall till finde place. 


Char. Thou ſball notweepe ſo much,for I will ſtay 
In ſpight of dangersrecth.; ile live with thee, 


Or ile not —_— ; cr ſell 
My countrey,and my Fathers patri , 
No hy fweer faght, for a vaine hope oflife, 


Enter Sheriffe with Officers. 
Sher.Sir Charles, l am png vewilling inſtrument 
Of your attach and ap : 
I'me ſorry that the blood of innocent men 
_— be of you m——__ <a was told - 
ou were guarded with a troope of Friends, 
And Hclbes -_ thus arm'd. 
Char.O maſter Sheriffe, 
Icame into theficld with many friends, 
Bur ſee they all haue left eg onely one 
Clingsto my ſad misfortune, my deere Sifter : 
I know you for an honeſt Gentleman, 
I yeeld my weapons,and ſubmit royou, 
onnuey me where you pleaſe. 
Sher. To priſon then, 
Toanſwer for the lives of theſe dead men. 
Suſan. Oh God, Oh God. 
Charl. Sweerte Siſter,cuery ſtraine 
Ofſorrow from your heartaugments my paine, 
Your griefe abounds,and hits againſtimy breſt. 
Sber. Sir will you-go ? 
Char. Euen where likes you beſt, 
Enter Maſter Frankeford in a find). 
Frank, How happy am /amongſt other men, 


ſhave a faire, a chaſte, and louing wife; 
Perfection all, all truth,all ornamenc ; 


ſpeake with you. | 


Nick. Know him, yes; his name's YYVeandott: = 
te ſecmes he comes in baſt,his horſe is boored 
Vpto the flanke in mire z hir 0 
And ſtain'd with ing : ſure hee rid in feare, 
Or for a wager : Horſe and man both ſweare, 
Incere ſaw two in ſuch a ſmoaking heate. 

Ru NIN wr py es ly: 
This W JThauc is carriage 
lar terrain > mr 
Thaue noted many deſerts in him: 
Hee's affable, and ſcene in many thinges, 
Diſcourſes well, a good companion ; 
And though of ſmall meanes, yet a 


H pe vv 
Of a good honſe;te vreſtby wane (1 0) 16 
Thaue preferr'd hinvto aſecondplace” : 
in my Opinionpandargnelitegand-+ " 


Enter endl devs Frankford, and: 


Anne. O M. oat mn nur 
Brings you theftrangeſtnewes that exe you beard. - | 

Fran. V hat newes ſweet wifes  wharnewesgood M. 
VVendoll. 

IVend. You knew wah made ewixt Sir Francis 

Acon,and Sir Charles 

Fran. True,with their Houndd:aid Hawkes, 

wend, The matches were both plaid. 

Fran, Ha : And whichwon *- 

wend. Sir Francis your wiucs Brotherhad teworſt, 
And loſtthe wager. 

Fran. VVh by the works his clades; 2; 2OL | va,” 
Perhaps the fortune of ſome other day , 
VVill change his lucke. - -- | © 

Anpe. Oh, but you heare notall.- ' 

Sir Francir 169K; a NEW etwas loarfyto yeeld : 
Ar lengrhtheews ights grew to difference, 
From words to blowes,and ſo to banding ſides 
V Vhere valorous Sit Charles lewin his ng ſides 
Two of yourBrothers man his Faulc ner, 
And his good Huntſman whom he lou'd lo well, 
Mote men were wounded,no more laine outrj ghr. 


Fran. Now wroft me groin Knighr 
Butis m —_— ; $ 
wend. Al At, 
His bodie Ok iſhr with one wound : 


But poore Sir Char/esis rothe priſon led, 
To anſwer arth'affize tor them that” $dead, 


Joie I, 


Fres.| thank your paines Seca raraccbia better 
Ne Charleville rhr ce 
Sir *his cafe'is h:ynous, 
And will be moſtſeuercly cenſur'd on ; 
I'me ſorry for hin. Sir,a word with you : 
| know you Sirtwbe#Gemlewian 
In all things; your dit eadalee' 
Pleaſe you to vie my Table,and my purſe; ' 
They are yours. 
wend.O Lord fir, I (hilt never deſcrue ir. 
Framk,O (ic aro man Oomph 


You are full 


Chooſe ofmymen 04 2 ls 
And heis yours. Toll dow = 


Heauen at my ſoule exact that we 
Frank. There needs no option | iwowou 


Ca er hegs 


ax, HI 
It is my duty to recciue your fricud. 
Fran. To dinner : come fir, from thispreſent day 
Welcome tome far eyer : come away. Exit. 
Nick. | do nos kathis fellowby no meanes: 
I neuer ſec him bur my beartfiill exnes;/, 
Zoublealihroihbingnlongnentys. 
The Devill ancths ao phe REIN 
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4. marie comps to 
lie at ourhouſe; my maſterallowes him one to wayte on 
him, and I beleeue ix willfall tothylor.. - . 

Nick. I loue my :, 
Butrather then-eguescometaienebim, -, 
Ilc turne away my maſter. -! 1.7 


1 Enter Sofp+11 1 1172 


Sifly. Nie, whiete ite Vol ML: you OY 
in Nichlas,and h ſemi of with hisboores, 


Nic If1 {pcehiaboog earth ſpurs, 


And they ﬆ var like burs.'”” of 
Sifty. yall ihe oh,2410-29 210 
Ten. Naytisn6 


WE oe err gs 22ines| inet 


ro bruſh ir le pak Honey 
chat you! me FO 


zero ferntini 
len. You ares maſs th6ugh it be afternoone 


with you,” with vs, for wee have nor 
din'dyert | 
the firſt cou 
. f 54 " : : Exi 
Me. Thisis the Sefficns ds you tell me- 
How yong Y ; 'Þ& heacquit, 
Or muſt he | 
ne 
Whyſe carneſt tbo Wes 66'take his he's 4: Li 


es 


litdw 
Butin this ſute ofpartion 

Allthereuemnow etiorkar Pate ham 
And he is now turn'd.a pl pn Commer man 


Reform UinallchingerBee foyhretl 


ant Cho ienda Xue... 
ow -Diſchargeyour fees,and you ace then axfice: 
ome 
Char. Here M. Keeper, takeche poore ramai Mn; 
Ofalli weahh Therm rarer [ve 1 __ 
Haue made my | 
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Thar ei Atom pens TV — 1! 
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Whoſe hands Lyons 


_ I werein en,to inherit there 

immorrtall birth-wight which ary Seujour k 

And by no vnthrift can be bought/andſoldy Mr 

For here owiganthiwhas plealures(bould we truſt > 
Shaf. To rid youfrattheleeguemplations, ; 


_ceotupagtpoyn Ee EI b rf 
tf "'s - 


Nay fue for 
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jche mot ficerrgtitht 91th eicls rant 
And willreywey ror | 
ich oupproudadverſar 


=. The Franke AQon 


Andrei ſinke, he will: > hood Si -_ 
And awill finke, Nay harkes 
Avplaud your Fortune; A —— 


—_— 


—_— ——_— 
OY 

ab Si prefer bey 
Euen to thabefoPray vnable power: 


Cont GNBANIHIHEERaget downe.. 
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owe perry 
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Nile wibRibeveſle. = 
could ſwim in laughter, when ' 
og bo hrs pr wb wry ro rTP lood. 
HINT my heatt | 
Plant berrer thoughts 10 pros 
re = : 
It is on her divine 
will forget her ; I will arme my ſelfe 
Not rentertaine a thought of loue to her : 


And Ten ws 6 > 1 met ns a 
Ilc hale theſe bals vntill my eye- 
From being pull'd and drawneto Sv 


O God, bak 
deſtruction, 


Jewk. Did your ar worlki call#* 
Wend. He doth maintainerme, he alſowes mee largely. 


* 


kc oN  J > 
———— $* $.nt x IOD 25 v4 ul 
wen. This kindneſle growes afno alliance wpixt os, 
len. CP CIIEING. 
wen. never bound him eo me by deſert; : 
Ofa meere ſtranger, a me 40 4-00 ro 

A manbywhominno kindehgeonld 

PyrTy irgentrin cncrv-nee 
Made me companion with the beſt and cheefeſ 
In Yorke-ſhire, He caunot cate without me, 
Nor laugh without me | RIPE 


As 
=—- or ſicke: 


as his di 

And equilydo make 
And I man Baſc man,ingrate; 
Haſt andthe power ſtraight with thy goary hands, 
Toript Penne 
To (crat "IM 
Ofhisr cs xr h 
Thacholdtby namofiunpenndbinet AT 
To whom was knitand drogether?;. 17" 
AE_ qe" | 

us villaines when would, cannotrepent. | 
len. What a bumor i -makher in, pray. 
God he be not mad :if he:ſh6uld bee ſo, I ſhovuidineuer | 
haue any minde to ſerue himinBedlam. It raay bec-hee's 


mad for miſsing of me. 
wer. VV hat /enkin, where's your Miſtris ? 


ten. Is your worſhip martied 2; »...,,.,,-.,; (7 1, 
wen, Why doſtthouaske 2 . - | 
Jem. Becauſe you are my Maſter,and ifT haue a miſtris 
I wouldbe taeda dara be. 
wen. I mcanc A Frankford. 
Jen. Maery lr har Buthand 4 hing one pf tower, and 
p " | + 


Gu rntyry wig 
Do youſee fir fe heme amber go. 
wend. Vaniſh. 


WT OG, 69758 | 
Anne. Yarewelin Ghicewiaronch wy husband 
Before _—_ bada greatdeſire 
To ſpeake with you : we foughrabourthe houſe, 
Hollow'dinto yfent cucric way 
Butcould riot meere you : datofore he he inioyn'd me 
= do —_— moſt kinde commends. 
ils you os hisloue, 
0! old in oldin eftimarion bis friendſbip, 
To make bold in bis 
—_ as himſclfe were preſentinthe houſe: 
ou mult keepe his Table, vic his ſeruans, 


— inhis abſence. | 
thanke him forhis louc.., | 
Gine mea 


—— 
Are tipt with 
—— 


wniateedaties 


Murdered your iden ndet your wivesbaſe ſirumpets. 


Socall me, call me fo: Printinmy face 
The moſt tigmaricke title of villaine,, 
For hatching treaſon to ſorrue a _ 

Amne.Sir you are much behaldingto 
You are a man moſt nr I. in = wo 

wend. I am bound vnto your _ 
Ewillnotſpeake co wronga Gentleman 
Ofthat good eſtimation, my kindefriend: 
Lwill not, zounds1willnot. Lay cliveſe,; no 


WW — a. 


And Iwillchoaſe. ShallLbeſowifled>/ + of) 
OrſhallI Fathers creſt | 
The Motto ofavillen ? If Ifay 
I willnot do it, what can inforce me ? 
What can compell me? ny - 
Hath ſuch command pon my yeelding ts! 
I willnor. Ha :ſomefury pri wa 
The ſwift Fates drag mearrheir wheele, 
And hurry metomiſchiete. Specke Leaſt 
Iniure my ſelfe, decciue his ruſt. 
Anne. Are yourior well fir thatye ſeeme thus trobled; 
There is ſedition in your countenance. 
wend, And in my heart faire Angell, utentuis; 
I loue you: ſtarrnor, anſwernor. 
I loue you : Nay lerme reſt: 
'Bid me to ſweare,and I willcallto record 
The hoaſt ofheauen, - . 
Anne. The hoaſt ofheauen forbid 
Wendoll ſhould MAN Sonjſl 


this faire E was borne, 
To a modhatotege ſcorne. 


Anve. dip hudencioure pen. 
wend. I know it, / 
Anne.He cſtcemes you 

Euen as his braine,his eye-ball, or his heart. 
wend. I haue tried it. 


Anns.His purſe is your Exchecquer,and his table 


x0 widwhearface cfbealle? wherbrow officcts 
Can you vabluthing this to the face 
Ofthe ef] deere afriend ? 


Ic 


kitd with K indneſſe. 
It is my husband that maincaines your ſtate, 
Will you diſhonor him? I am his wiſe 
That in your power hath left his whole affaires, 
Itis to me you ſpeake ? 

Wend.O eno tnore, | 

For more then this I know, and haue recorded 
Within the red-leau'd Table of my heart; 
_ and of wer [was — 
Bluntly ro give my lite into your ; 

And . ba wn my eanhly MEANCs. 

Go, tell your he will turneme off, 
AndI am then vndone : I carenot I, 


Officeortomy 


Beggery, ſhame,death, ſcandall, and reproch, 

For you Ilc hazard all, why what carel : 

For you lle loue, and in your louc Ile dye. 

Amve. Y ou moue me fir to paſſion and to pity: 

The loue Lbeare ,is as precious 

As my ſoules 

wey. I loue your husband too, 

And for his logel will ingage my life z 

Miſtake me noe,the ation 

rr rneto yo 
no whitleflon my regard 

L willbe ſecrer Lady, cloſeaonight: | 

And not the light af ane fmall glorious Starre. 


AY 
That a ofnight. 
Anne. haz ſhall I ay? 


My ule waxdringand bat other ay 


-» 


Oh maſter wendsl, oh. 
wend. Sigh pon — z OP 
For eu ,drawes my 
Adropofb .cx/ apy | 
Anne. 1 ne're offended yet: 
My fault (I feare) will in my brow be writ. | 
W omen that fall not quite berefr of grace, 
Haue their offences noted in their face , ; 
I bluſh and am aſham'd. Oh maſter VVendoll, 
Pray God I be not borne to curſe your rongue 
That hath inchanted me. This Maze Iamin, 
I feare will proue the labyrinth of fin. 


Enter Nike. 

wend. The path ofpleaſure,and the gate to bliſſe, 
Which on your lips I knocke at with a kiſle. 

Nie. lle kill the Rogue. 

wen. Your husbandis! from home,your bed's no blab: 
Nay looke not downe and bluſh. Exif. 

Nic. Zounds Ile ſtab. 
I Nicke, wasitthy chanee tocomeiuſtin the nicke : 
Houe my maſter, and I hate that ſlaue; 
] loue my miſtris, but theſe trickes I like nor : 
My maſter ſhall not pocker vp/this wr 
Ile cate my fingers firft. What ſayſtthou mettle > 
Do's not that raſcall VVendoll go oi legs 
That thou muſt cut off ? Harh he not ham-ftrings 
That thou muſt hogh ? Naymettle, thou ſhall ſtand 
ToallI ſay. He hencefonthtarne afſpy, 
And watch themvin their clofe c Ances : 
I neuerlook'd for better of thatraſc 
Since he came miching firſt into our houſe : 


lr is that Sathan hath corrupted her, 
fr J CE 


| td with K indneſſe. 

Ted _ & and Not un 
n geſtures, I thinke = 

(Itthey procecde as they haue done before) 

VVendol's a Knauc, my Miſtris is a——— EX. 


Emter Charles and Suſan. 

Char. Siſter you ſee we aredriuen to hard ſhift, 
To keepe this poore houſe we haue left vnſold ; 
Iam WoL dto follow husbandry, 

And you to milke, and do we not liuc well ? 
WellIthanke God, 

Suſan. O Brother, heere's a 

Since old Sir Charles dyed in our Fathers houſe. 


6.All earth th 
CR nc 


Enter Shafton with « Sergeant." 
God morrow, morrow fir Charles,what with your (iſter , 
Plying your hu ? Sergeant ſtand off ; 
You haue a pretty houſe heere, and a Garden, 
And goodly ground abour it. Sinceir lyes 
So necre a Lordſhip that Ilatel bought, 
I would faine ris Ou. Tele 
Char. Opardon me "Thi clucefieh 
Hath long'd to me and my progenito 
Three hundred eres. reat great a Grandfather ; 
Hein whom fi 7 began 
Dwelt heere; andin in this ground, increaſt this Mole-hill 
Vnto that Mountaine which my Fatherlefr me. 
VVherchethe firſt ofall En, 
Inowthelaſt wm endandk 
This virgin Title neuer yet 
By any rhe fe Mundord is 
3 


_ a » , . , | + % 
: - Fy 


Inbreefe, I willnorſell it formore Gold 

Then you covld nd withal!. 
Shaf. Ha, ha, a proud mitide *Beggers urſe: 

Where's my three hundred poutids, vie? 


I haue brought it to execution 
By courſe of Law : What, is my rhonjes ready 2. 

Char. An execution fir, and never cellme * 

You put my bondinfuite, you deale exrreamly. 

Shaf. Sell me the Land and He'acquit you ftraight. 

Char. Alas, alas: Tis all trouble bath left me 
To cheriſh me and my poore Siſters life. 

If chis were ſold, our meanes ſhould then be quite 
Rac'd from the bed-rollof Gemility. - 

You ſee what hard ſhift we haue made to keepe ir 
Allyed ftill ro'our owne name: this palmeyou ſee 
Labour hath glow'd within her filuer brow, 

That neuer taſted arough winters blaſt 

Whirhout a Maske or Fan, doth with a grace 
Defie cold winter, and his ſtormes ourface. 

Suſen. Sir, we feed ſparing, and we labour hard, 
Welic vneaſie, toreſerue to vs 
And our ſucceſſion this ſmall plot of ground. 

Char. I hauc ſo bentmy thoughts to husbandry, 
That I proteſtT ſcarſely can remember 
What a new faſhion is ; how filke or ſatten 
Feeles in my hand: why pride is growne to vs 
A metre mcere ſtranger? I haue quite forgor 
The names of all that euer waited on me. 

I cannot name ye any of my Hounds; 

Once from whoſe ecchoing mouths I heard all muſicke 
That ere my heartdeſired, {houldIfay ? 

To] _—_— I have chang'd my ſelfe away. 

Shef. Arreſt him at my ſuite 5 Ations and —_ 


my friend, 
Andvi ee erg: hep 
Ger an vy La x pore 
And1willeruehim | 
reares are of no force to mollifie 
This flinty man. Go tomy Farhers Brother, 
My Kinſmen and Allies, intreat them for mc 
Toranſome me from this injurious man 
Thar ſeekes my ruine. 
Shaf. Come, irons, irons z comeaway 
Lle ſee thee lodg £4 fare fromebe ghtofday 
= . My heart's ſo ar mr 11 ae 
ca ery Arp nf = 
Solcade the fiends condemned 


_ Enter Afton and Mally. 
Fran. 6 Att Agento priſon haſtthou ſeene 
A poore ſlaue bertertorur'd? Shall we heare 
The Muſicke ofhisvoicecry fromthe grate, 
__— the Lords ſake :*No,no, yet I am not 
Larry, = 1 ar? hom  ane\ 96g wench: 
To his Linmy mercy ſake 
To him and to his Kindred, bribethe foole 
x ſhame herſelfe by lewd diſhoneſt luſt: 
roffer largely, bar the deede being done, 
Wk ileto ſee ke baſe confuſion. 
Mal. McthinkesSir Francis youare full reueng' d. 
For wrongs then he can proffer you: 
See where the poorefad Gentlewoman man ſtands. 
Fran, Ha, ha, now will I flour hex pouerty,. - 
£30k D3. Deride. 


\ Ra. 


. © - o%\ 

Deride her fortunes, ſcoffe her & -4524izcie 

My very ſoule of Mouintford hate...,- MO! vB 

But ſtay z my heart, or whata looked did fie, '; | 

To ſtrike my ſoule throughwith thy piercing eye. 

I am inchanted, all my fpirirs are fled ; 

And with one glancemy enuious-ſplecne ſtrooke dead. 
S»u{an. Aon that ſeckes our blood, © - - Rnwvawe). - 
Fran.O chaſte and faire, ; 


Mal. Sir Francis, why Sir Francis, in a trance ? 
Sir Francis, what cheere man ? Come, come, how iſt ? 
Fran. Was fhenorfaire ? Orellſe this iudging eye 
Cannot diſtinguiſh beauty. 
Ml. She was faire. | 
Fran. She was an Angell ina mortals N 
And ne'redeſcended fromold rrp, 
But ſoft, ſoft, lerme call my wits together. 
A poore, poore wench; to my great Aduerſary 


Each againſt other. How now Fraxke, turn'd Foole 
Orm whether ?But no maſter of © 

My perfe@ ſenſes and direeſt wits. 

Then why ſhould I bein this violent humor 
Ofpaſsion,and of loue > And with aperſon 

So different euery way : and ſo oppoſd 

Inall contraQions,and fiill-warring aQtions ? 
Fic,fic, how I diſpute againſt my ſoule. 

Come, come, Ile gaine her; or in her faire queſt 
Purchaſe my foule free and immorrall reſt, 


Emter 3.0r 4. ſervingmen, one with a Vojder and « woodden 
Knife to take away, another the ſalt and bread, another 
the Table-cloth and Napkins anther the Carpet, lenkin 
with two Lights after them. 


lenk, 


' Kilde wthiKindneſee. 

Jenk.So, march in ire in bactell array.My 
maſter and the gueſts haue ſupp'd already, all's taken a- 
way: heere now ſpreadforthe inthe Hall. 
Butler, it ro your Office. 

faeces Gantmen etGpedhine night? 
VVhartde'ye atſu toni 
Ten; WW homy maſter > - 

wen. No no, maſter VVendoll hee's a daily Gueſt; I 
meane the Gentleman that came but this afternoone. 

Jen. His name's M.Crawpe!. Gods light, harke within 
there, my maſter cals ro lay more Billers athe fire. 
Come, comeLord how wee that are in heerein 
the houſe are troubled. One ſpred the C inthe Par- 
lour, and ſtand ready to ſnuffe the lights, the reft be rea- 
. dy topreparetheir ſtomackes . More lights in the Hall 
there. Come Nicklas. ' Exit. 

Nic. ens gr had I wendols heart 
Iwouldeate that ; the Rogue growes impudent. 

OhT haue ſeage ſuch bonnie us trickes, 
Ready ro makemy eyes dart from my head.. 
Ile tell my maſter, by this ayreI willy 

Fall what may fall; lletell him. Here he comes. 


Enter Maſter Frankeford, as it were bruſhing the Crummes 
from his clathes with a Napkin, as newly 


riſen from ſupper 


Fran.Nichlas what make you heere? why are not you 
Ar ſupper in the Hall among yourfellowes ? 
Nic. Maſter I ſtaide your rifing from the boord 
To ſpeake with = 
Fran, Rebreefe then gentle Nicklas, | 
My wife and gueſts attend me inthe Patlour ;, 


VellWinion' \\\\ 
We neges yawn —_ 
os remeron - ys 
Play the 
Nod, y chishandenhonounble Comtemas' [wil 
not ſee him wrong'd. Sir hauc ſcrn'd _—_ 
rertain dre ſeucn yeeres before ywar bear. ouknew 
me firbefore you knew | 
Frawk. hat ofthis good Nickdas? 
Tn eiune, 
no roquarrell, 
Burt not with women. be ouryyÞ. 
from your breſi 


Tharwhich will make your hearele 
rr prep £570 a your cares to tin- 


Fran. Whatp jon's this to diſmall newes ? 
Nick. Sblood fir I loue you berter then your wife ; 
Ile make it good. 
Fran. Yare aknane,and I hauemuch adoe 
VVith wonted patience to containe my rage, 
And notto breake thy pate. Th'arta knaue 
Ne turne you with your baſe 
Out of my doores. 
Nick. Do, do. | 
There is not roome for Wende#and me too 
Both in one Houſe. Oh maſter, maſter, 
That Wendel'is a villaine. 
Fran. I faacy. 
Nyck. Strike,ftrike,doyſtrike yer heare mee, I am no 


Foole, 


Lknow avillaine when Iſce him a& 
Deeds of a villaine : maſter, maſter, chat baſe (lane 


Enjoycs my miftris, and diſhonors you. 


Frank. 


"hitd ns 


- Fr- Thou exons int 
Hath prick'd quitethrov oy ing 
Drops ofcold ſiveate fix On | 
Like mornings dew vpen the go 7 run do 
AndI am plungdiato ONics, 

What did(t chou fay ? If any word that touche 

His credit, or her reputation z 


It is as hard to enter my beleefe, 


As Diues into heauen, ” 

Nicke. I can nothing; they are two 
That neucr orong me. Iknew before 
Twas but a thankleſſe oftice; and perhaps 
As much as is my ſervice, or my life is worth. 

Allthis I know : Buethis and more, 

More by a thouſand dangers could not hire me 

To ſmother ſuch a beinous wrong from you; 

non & _ bon: 
Fran. Tis though blung, yer he is hone 

Though I durſtpawnewy lite, and on cheir faith 

Hazard hat Ghndmnetng ſoulez 

Yet in my truſt Lmay betoo ſecure. 

May this be true > Omayit ? Can it be? 

Is it by any wonder poſlible ? 

Man,woman, what thing mortall can we truſt, 

When friends and boſome wiues prove ſo vniuſt ? 

VVhar inſtance haſt thou of this ſtrange report ? 

Xze. Eyes maſter, eyes. 

Frank.” Thy eycs may be deceiu'd I tell thee: ,, 
For ſhouldan kom he heavens drop downs 
And preach this to me thaerhy ſelfe haſt 
He ſhould hauemuch adoto win belecic, 

In both their Joucs I am ſo-confident.'/ -  -- 

Nis. -Shall diſcourſe the ſame by cipgmnſtnce?. 


"A Wanian \ 


Fres.No more; to ſupper,8: command your felowes 
To atrend vs and rhe ſtrangers. Nota 
I charge thee onthy life, be ſecrer then, 
For I know nothing. 

Nicke.l am dumbe; andnow thatI haue caſd my ſto- 
macke, I will go fill my tomacke. Exit 


Fran. Away, be gone. 
She is well bawas, deſcended Noblyz 
Vertuous her education, her 
Is in the generall voice of allthe Countrey 
Honeſt and faire; her carriage, her demeanor 
In all her aions that concerne theloue 
To me her husband ; modeſt, chaſte, and godly. 
Is all this ſeeming Goldplaine Copper ? 
But he, that J#d«/ that hath borne my purſe, 
And ſold me for afin: Oh God ,oh God, 
Shall I put vp theſe wrongs ? No,ſhall I rruſt 
The bare report ofthis uſprows 
Before the cctds guile, well harch Ore 
Of their two beans?! No,l will looſetheſe thoughts : 
DiſtraQion I will baniſh from my brow, 
And from my lookes exile fad dikonrens, 
Their wonted fauours in my tongue ſhall low ; 
Till Iknow all, Ilenothing ſeeme ro know, 
Lights anda Table there. Witc,Mawendo/, and ocnele 
Maſter Cramwed. 


Emter Miflris Frankford, Mefltr wendoll, nurfter Cranwwe 1, 
Nake and kenkin with Cards Carperryſiooler und 
other weeeſſaries. 
Fran. O maſter 


Cranwel, ——_—_— heere, 
Andoften bake myhouſe: fuk y'are a. Chinile, - 


Nowe babe lap, Lab go Car Cad 


kitd with K ndnefſe. 
len. A paire of Cards Nichlas, and a Carpet to couer 
the Table: where's Sify with her Counters and her dox : 
Candles and Candleſtickesthere, Fie wee hayeſuch a 
SES of ſcruing creatures, vnleſſe it bee NickeandT, 
'S not oneamongſtthem all can ſay bo to a Gooſe, 
Wel-ſcd Nicke,  '  - wy 
They ſpred 4 Carpet, ſet dewne lights end Cards, 
Anne. Come M.Frankford,who ſhall cake my part ? 
Frank, Marry thatwill I ſweet wife. 
wend. No by my Faith, whenyou are togither I fitre 
out;zit muſ} be miſtris Frankford & L,or cls it is no march 
Fran. | do notlike thar match. 
Nicke. Y ou haue noreaſon marry knowing all. . 
Frank. Tis no great matter neirher. Come Maſter 
Cranwell, ſhallyouand I rake them vp. 
Cran. At yourpleaſure fir. + | 
Fren.T muſtlooketo you maſter Wendoll, for you'l 
be playing falſe : nay ſowill my wife too. 
Nick. 1 will be fwornt ſhe will. 
Anne. Letthem that are taken falſe forter the Ser. 
Frank, Content, it ſhall go hard bur Ile rake you. 
Cran. Genlemenatbertbilion ame be ? 
wend. Maſter Frankford you olay beſt —_— 
Fran. Y ou ſhall not finde it ſo, indeed you ſhall nor. 
Anne. | can play atnothing ſowell as double ruffe. 
Fran.If wendo!! _ be rogether,ther's 
no playing againſt them at double hand. 
Nic. I can tell you fir the game that maſter wendollis 
beſt at. s 
wend. What gameisthat Nicke ? 
Nicke. Marry fir, Knauc outofdoores. 
wend. She and | will take you at Lodam. 
Aznc. Husband ſhall we play at Saint. 


E3 Fravb, 


_ 


| * * 1 LS. 
A Woman” 
Fra My Sainttrurn'd deuill. No wee none of Sainr, 
Youl are beſt at New-cut wife : you'Tp'ay-arthar. 
wend.lf you play atnew<ur, 'meſoonch bitter of any 
hcerefor a wager, | 
Frank, Tis methey play on. Well you may draw out 
For all your cunning : twill be ro your ſhame, 
Ile teach you atyour New-cut anew game. 
Come,cone. 
Cran. It you cannot agree vpon the game, co poſt and 
paire. 16.3 yi; 
\ wend. We ſhall be ſooneſt paires, 'ind my good hoſt 
When he comes late home he maftkifle the poſt. 
Fran. Who euer wins it ſhallberothy coſt. 
Cran.Faithylet it be Videauffe,and fer's make honors. 
Fran. [f you make honors, one me orane'; 
Honor the King and Queenez except the Knauo, - ' 
wend, Well as you pleafe for thaw. Lifrwho ſhall deal. 
Amne. The leaſt in fight >what are you Maſter wende!? 
wend. T am a Knaue,. 
Nicks. He fweare ir. 
Lane. | am Queene. | 
Fr, A quean thou ſhouldfi ſay:wel the cards are mine, 
They-arerhe groſeſt pairethatere Itelr. 
- Awns. Shutge, He cur; would had neuer deale ? 
Fran. | hawe loſt my dealing. 
Wew. Sirchefwiles in mc z 
This Queene | haue more then mine owne you ſce. 
Giuemetheftocke,/ , 
Fran, My minds not on my game z 
Many a deale | haue loſfi,the more's your ſhame. 
You haue ſeru-d me a bad ricke maſher wends!/. 
wend. Sir you muſt rake your lot. Toendthis ſtrife, 
Lknow I have dealebencr with your wide. 


Fran. 


UM 


Kilde ith Kindnefe. 


Fran. Thou haſt dealrfalſely then. 
Azne,VVhat's Trumpes ? 
wend, Harts: Partnerirubs ;. 
Fran,Thou robſt = of ſoule,of her chaſi | 
In thy falſe rob'dmy heart. 
Booty you play, Like a —_ ſtand, 
Havingno Cat orinmy hand. 
I will giue o'rethe Ser, Lam) tior well: |  - 
Come who will hald my Cards ? | 
Anne, Norwell her. Frankford ; 
Alas what ayle you 2T One 
wend. How lon ce you bene ſo-maſter Frankford? 
Fran. Sir ns ar. and I had ry health, 
ButI grewill when dad. 
Take hence this table. Gentle maſter Cranwell 
Y'are welcome; ſee ehamber ar pleafure. 
I am ſorry thatthis Leptin takes 2 ay 
I cannot fit and beare you company. 
lenkin ſome ghts,and ſhew him co his chamber, 
Anne. A night-gowne for my husband,quickly there : 
It is ſome rheume or cold. 
wen. Nowin goodfaith this ilnefſe you haue gor 
By fitting late p———_ our gowne. 
Fran, Tknow it M. Wendoll. 
Go, go to bed, leſt you comphane like me: 
Wik, retheewifeinto my bed-chamber, 
The night is raw and cold,and theumaticke; 
Leaue me my gowne and li vile walke away my fic. 


wend. Sweet fir goedni 


Fram. My ſelfc good 
Anne. Shall an pouhabant 
Fran. No , thoa't carch hold m thy head ; 


Prerhee be gone comer Ile Tran 
E 3 Anne. . 


"A Wort \\ 


Anne. No iepenimennicequyotoe 


Yacill Exit. 
ma SS Nanl con 


I have 
The Keyes of 


In wax, and rake heir fr 
To haueby = 
Art —_— a Leer tbe brongts 
RCIPEAINY may onel pl 
— ro 0 danger, Nick, Nick, Imuſtrety 
pon thy truſtand 

De Bulde onmy fa, / 

Fran. To bedthen,nortto reſt; 
Eare lodges in my braine, greefe in my breſt. 


Enter Sir Charles bis Siler, o/d Mountford, Sandy 
Roder, and , 


Xount. Xouſay my N is in great diftreſlc : 
W ho broughtir co him buthis cowne lewd life 2 
I cannot ſpare acroſle. I muſt confeſſe 
He was my Brothersſonne: why Neece, what then ? 
This is no world in which to pitry men. 

Sw/.I was not borne a Begger, though his extremes 
Enforce this language from me: I proteſt 
No fortune of mine owne could leade my tongue 
Tothis baſe Key. I do beſeech you Vncle, 
Forthe names ſake, for Chriſtaniry, 
Nay for Gods ſake to pitry his di 
He is deni'dethe freedome ofthe nite, 
Andinthe hole is laide with men condemn'd ; 
Plenty he hath ofnothing bur of irons, 
Andi ib fr.c him thence. 


Alount. 


Kilde with Kindneſe. 


OE. 

He loſt my kindred when he fell to neede. _ 
b#f. Goldis butearchgtbouranh ſhak have, 

When thou haſt once tooke meaſure of grave, 

You know me maſter Sandy ,and my ſure. 
Sandy, I knew you ym 6 way rm ont 

I knew you ere your Brotherſolde hislapd; 

Then you were Muſk $80, trick dvpin lewels: 

Than you ſung well, plaide ſweetly on the Lure, 

But now 1 neither know you nor your ſure. 

Ss. You maſter Roder was my Tenant, 

Rent-free he plac'd you iy that wealthy farme 

Of which you are polleſt. 

Koder. Truc he did; 

And hauglnotuhere dwelt Rillfor his ſake 2 

I haue ſome buſineſle now,butwithourdoubr | 

' They that haue hurl 'd him in,will helpe him out Exir. 
5#/: Cold comfort ll ; wharlay you gatea Tydy? 

Toj-laythixcomprot 

Call me norc0zes, Exch man for hi 

Some men-are bornero mitrh and ſoaie toſorrons, 

I am no coſen vatothem that bortow. Exit 

S»/. Oh Charity,why axt thoufled 10 heaven, 

And left all things on this camb-yheven?-; > (1 | 

Their ſcoftin ew] will nece returnes 

But to my dicgrat@in flere mourne. 


Emter Sir Francis and Malhy. abi 
Fran. She is poore,Metherfore tewptherw gold. 
Go AMe'bymmy name deliver it, F 
AndIwill ſtay us 
Fran. Faire Miſtris,23I vnderſtand your 


 ———— monies 


LS 


'F 


*®Xal. This Gold Sir Francis AQonſendsby me, 
And pta Pg 
Suſan Aton:O God gharname I'me borne to curſe : 
Hence Bawd, hence Broket: ſee, 1 ſpurne his Gold, 
My honour neuer ſhall for oaine beſold. 

Fran. Stay, — 

S#ſan, Fromyoulle poſting hie z 
Euen as the Doucs from featherd Exeles flie. Exit 

Fran. She hates my name, my face,how ſhould Iwo? 

I am diſgrac'd in euery thing I do. 
The more ſhe hatesme diſdaines my loue, 


The morclam wraptin admiration 
Of her diuinea perfeions. 
VVoe her wikh gifts I cannot : forall gifts 


Sentin ww. re © 02 m0 00mg), 
For ſhe Chaney Noryet with Letters, 
For nonethe nero How then, howdhen? 
VVell.I will faſten ſuch a kindneſſe on her, 

As ſhall orecome herhateand conquerit.. | 

Sir EY 
For a ſuanne of money : and beſides 

The appealets ſued ſtill for my Huntſmens death, 


| 


VVhich onely I hane power to reuerſe : 

In herlle baryalty my hare —_ 

Goſecke the alby, bring him tome: 
To ſauc his his be will pay; 


To faue his life his appeale willy. on 
| Enver in Chloe priſon, with trons, bis OY 


kitd with Kindn 


ks 
bis garments all 
Char. Of all on the carths 
Breath in this —_— I 1 
Thus like aflaue ragg 
Thar hurles thee headlongto this __ 


Ob raking Vader Obes friends ingrate. 
Vathankfull Kinſmen | Monnefords cm baſe, 
To let thy name be ferter'd indi 
A thouſanddeaths heere in hamedidee, 
Feare,hunger,forrow,cold, allthreat my death, 

And ioync-rogether to my 

Bur that which moſt rormenes me, my deere Sifter 
Hath left to viſit me, and from my friends 

Hath brought no h anſwere : therefore I 

Diuine they will not my miſery. 

If it be ſo, ſhame, ſcandall,and —_— . 
Arrendtheir couerous thoghts. make their graues 
Vſurers they live and may Rapepe like ilaues. | 


. Knight veok, mforr, f thee | 
Keep be ofco Dn, orl freedom 
Frome enki bing 

Char. Thenl am doom'drodie; 
Death is the end of all 

Keep. Liue, your de;the cxeanion 
Ofall your A dards your Creditors 
Euento the vemoſt ſatisfied. 
In ſigne whereof, Lknocke off; $044 
Weep eohat ror 34 ee Fil.) 
As for your feesz alt is 


Go CHOUY to your houe,ce where youpkale, 
muſerics,embrace your 


EDS IIS 


— 


"evA# oman "= | 
hr. Ie 


Or dom win taſte of Se eſe newes? 
io erwor reiene {uch honeſt friends; 
My louing Kinnen nd my my neere Allies : 
Tongue I will bite thee for the ſcandall breath 
Againſt ſuch faithfull Kinſmen* they are all 
Compold of pirty and compaſſion ; 
Of melting chariry,and of mouing mich. 
That which I ſpake before was in my rage, 
They are wy friends, the mirroutrs of this age : + 
Bountcous wander The Noble Mountfords race, 
Nere bred a couectous thought,or humor baſe, 


Emter Suſan. } 

Suſan I can nolon ——_g 
Myon Baathert bg 
My haplefle tidings from his ho 

Char, Siſter, how much am Lindebredec tothee 
And tothy trauell? 

Suſan Wharar liberty ? 

Char: Thou ſceſtI am thankesto thy induſtry 
Oh vnto which of all my curteous friends 
Aml1 thus bound: My vacle Mduntford he 
Euen of an infantiou'd me, was it he ? 
So did my cozca Tydy : was it he ? 
So maſter Rader, maſter Sandy too 
Which of all theſe didthis bie kindneffe doe. 

Sw/an dawn 1 IA your pouerty,. 
Knowing your ſticnds deride your miſery ; 
Now Locoadi {o amaz'd. 
To ſce Toyo ſtee, and yourllrons knock doff, 


Thad an-waap)Lineo a maze. of wonder. 


2c il 


" 


itd iſe. 
The rather for Lknow notby what meancs 
a ns ry | 
Char. VVhy by m 
dy corned my ied; who I pray 
them all my debts to pay? 
"0 NO Ins aremen allof Flint, 
Pictures of Marble,and as voide ofpitty 
As chaccd Beares: I 'dI fued,[ kneel'd, 
Laide open all and miſcries, 
VVhich they 7 rTy, on aragroun war ERS 
A nr ages ;butin pride 
Said that our Kindred with our plenty dyde. 
Cher. Drudges too much, what did they:oh known euil; 
Rich fiye the poore,as good men ſhunthe deuill: 
VVhence ſhould my freedome come ? Ot whom aliue, 
Sauing of thoſe have I'deſerved ſo well? 
Gefle Siſter, call ts minde,rememberme: 
TheſcIhaue raiſd, ehey follow the worlds guiſe ; 
VVhomrrichin honorgthey in woe deſpi 
S#ſan My wits haue loſt themſclues,lers ask the keeper 
Charles laylor. 
Keeper Athandfir. 
Charles Of curteſie reſolve me one demand. 
VVhat was he tookethe burthen of my debrs 
From off my backe, ſtaide my appeale ro death, 


Diſcharg'd my fees,and| brought me ? 
pans Jr hnomorre ow dr eanciz Aon 
Charles Ha, Acton. Oh me,morediftreſt in this 
Then all my troubles :hale me backe, 
Double my Irons : and my ſparing Meales 
Pur into balues, and lodge mee in adungeon | 
More decpe,moredarke;more cold,more comfartleſſe: 
By Actonficed; notalliby m—_— SOS ng 
a 


A Woman 
Could ferter ſo my heeles,zs this one word 
Harh thrall'd my heart, andit muſt now lye bound. 
In more ſtri& priſon then thy ſtony Iayle. 
I amnorfree, I go but vnder baile. 
Keeper. My charge is donefir, now I haue my fees; 
As we get lictle,we will nothing leeſe. 'f 
Char, By Acton fi erous 
Why to abit end? eas. xn ? Ha. 
Let me forget the name of , 
And with indifference ballance this hie favour : Ha. 
Sw/an. His loue ro me, ypon my ſoule 'tisſo ; 
That is the root from whence theſe ſtrange rhings grow. 
Char. Had this proceeded from my Father, hc - 
That by the law of Nature is moſt bound 4 
In Crs 5 Rs #1 xtl's 
My beſt employment to require that s p 
Had it roenadiaca my Tienda ovhias, 
_ them this aQion had deſeru'd ur ir 
And from a ſtranger more, becauſe uc 
There is leſſe execution of good deeds. 
But hc, nor Father,nor Ally,nor Friend, 
More then a ſtranger,both remote in blood, 


Andin his heart oppoſd , 
That this hye bounr ſhoald roceede from him. 
O there I loofe my felfe: VW hatſhouldI ſay ? 
What thinke ? what do? his bounty to repay? 
Sof. Yoo wondex I am fare whence this ſtrange kind- 
ne le proceeds in Afton; Ewill tell you Brother: 
He dotes on me, and oft hath ſent me gifes, 
LENIN Tokens, I refuſdrhem all. . 
Cher. have CROOSAPOOes, heart is ſer, 
noinhg poſh ade. 7 Exeunt. 
Enter Fr Niche with Keyes and 
a lentex in bis hand. Frame 


Kilde with K indneſee. 

Freon, This is che night, that I muſt play my part 

To try two ſeeming where's my ? 
ct. They are made according to your told in wax, 

I bad the ſmirh be ſecret, gaue him money, 
And heere they are. The Letrer fir. 

Fran. True, take it, there it is z 
And when thou ſceſt me in my pleaſants vaine 


Ready to fir to ſupper, bring it me. 
Ale do't, make no more queſtion but Ile do't. Exiz 


Enter Miftris Fr 4,Cramwell, Wendol and Tentia. 
Anne. Sirra, tis fixe aclocke already ſtroke, 
Go bid them ſpred the cloth and ſerve in ſupper. 
Jen. It ſhall be done forſooth. Miſtris wheres Spiggor 
the Butler to giue vs our ſalcand Trenchers. 
Wend. We that haue bene a hunting all ra 
Come with prepared ſtomackes maſter Frankford ; 
We wiſh'd you at our 
Fran.My hart was with you,and my mind was on you. 
Fic maſter Cranwell you are till thus fad : 
A ſtoole,a ſtoole; where's Ienkin,and where's Nicke ? 
Tis ſupper time atleaſt an houre ago: | 
What's the beſt newes abroad ? | 
wend. I know none good. 
Fras. But I know too much bad, 


Emter Butler and lenkin with « Table-cloth, Bread, Trew- 
chers and [als 

Cran. Methinkes (ir, you might have that intereſt 
—. pPa_—_ Brother, = more remiſſe 

n his ealing re Sir Charles 
Who (asI heare) Cen Yorke Caſtle} © 
Needy,and in great want. 

F3 Dig 


oA Woman 
Fran. Did notmore weighty buſineſſe of mine owne 
Hold meaway, L wonld haue labour'd peace 
Berwixt them with all care,indeede I would fir. 
Ame 1le write vato my brother carneſtly 
In thar behalfe. 
wendo! A charitable deede, 
And will begert the opinion 
Ot allyour friends thatloue you Miſtris Frankford. 
Fras. That's you for one, know you loue fir Charles, 
And my wife too well. 
wendel He deſerues the loue 
Of all true Gentlemen; be your ſclues iudge. 
Fresn. But ſupper ho :Now asthou lou'ſt me VVendoll 
VVhich I am ſure thou doeſt; be merry, pleaſant, 
And frolickeit to night: Sweer maſter Cranwell' 
Do you the like. VVife,I proteſt my heart 
was nere more bent on ſweet alacrity: 
where be thoſe lazy knauestoſerue in Supper ? 


. * Enter Nicke. 
Nicke Here's a Letter fir. 
Fran. hence come'sit? and who brought it ? 
Nicke A ftripling that below attends your anſwer, 
And as hetels me itis ſent from Yorke. 

Fras. Hance him into theſeller, ler bim taſte acuppe of 
our March Beere: Go,make him drinke. 

Nick Ve make him drunke ifhe be a Troian. 

Fran. My Boots and ſpurs:wheres lenkin? God forgiue 
me, how I negle& my bufineſle : wife looke here; 
I haue a marrerto betride to marrow 
By eight a clocke;and my Atturney writes me 
I mult be there berimes with euidence, 

Oc it will go againſt me : where's my bootes ? 
| Enter 


Kilde with indneſie. EY 


Emter lenkin with boots _—_ 
Anne | hope your bufineſſe craues no ſuch diſpatch 
Thar you muſt rideto night, | 
wend Thope it doth. 
Fran. Gods me, no ſuch diſpatch : 
Tenkin my boots: where's Nicke ? Saddle my Roan, 
And the-gray dapple for himſelfe : Contene ye, - 
It much concernes me. Gentle Maſter Cranwell, 
And Maſter Wendoll, in my abſence vſc 
The very ripeſt pleaſures of my houſe. 
wends/ Lord,maſter Frankford will youride to night? 
The wayes are dangerous. 
Fran. Therefore will I ride 
Appointed well ; and ſo ſhall Nicke my man. 
Anne le call you vp by five a clocke to morrow. 
Fran, No by my faith wife, Ile not truſtto that, 
Tis not ſuch caſte riſing inamorning 
From one I loue ſo deerely : No by my faith, 
I ſhall not leaueſo ſweet a bed-fellow. 
But with much paine : you haue made me a fluggard 
Since I firſt knew you. 
Anne Then if you needs _—— 
This dangerous euening VVendoll 
Let me intreate you beare him _— 
wey. V Vith all my heart ſweet miſtris: My boots there >: 
Fran. Fie,fiegthat "rar priuate buſineſſe 
I ſhould diſcaſe my fricnd,andbeatrouble: 
Tothewhblchouſe:Nicke? 11/7 -* » 
Wicke Anon firs | 
Fran.Bring forth my Gelding;as you loueme fir 
Vie oreeghnn den ralaaderC nwell.. 


Cran: Six Godbey ſpcede../ . > It” 
zran.Goodnightfncet 


Diſſembling i omeatbeng hex: Exit. 
wen, How buſines,time,and hovures all prove 
Andare the furtherers to my new borne 
I am huedand now lamaſiers Fravhdordoplace, 
And muſt command the houſe. My pleaſure is 
We will not ſup abroad ſo publikely, 
Butin your ae chambermiſtris Frankeford. 
Anne. O lir, you are too publicke in your Loue, 
And maſter Frankfords wife. 
 Cran. MightI grave fauour, 
I wouldintreate youl might ſee my chamber, 
Iam onthe ſodane pong anenctng xcceding ill, 
nd wou par'd from ſupper. 
wes: Light there ho. 
See you want nothing fir; forifyoudo, 
Youinjurethat manzand wrong me to. 
Cren.l will make bold :goad night. Exit 
wen. Howall conſpire 
To make our boſome ſivect, and full intire. = 
Come Nan,Iprethee letvs ſup within. 
Anne. [4 PE. ene the ſouleis fin ? 
We FE nd 


E * ſuſpitioub 
| Whenthe they wh — Sabfncrcre boa; 
baſe orien do w—nah 
Fr at gr: _—_ 
Fic, fie, youralke roo like | 
Anve. You haue tempted metorhiſchicſoM, miſchicfe;M, wendod: 
I haue done I know not what. WVellyouplea cuſtome; 
That which for wan of witT granted | 
I now.thuſt yeelce , mean , comeglersin, 
Once ore _—_— zight ore heatlio linne. 


wend. tec niow oi nc os, 


kitd with K indneſ/ſe. 
Ile be profuſe in Frankfords richeſt treaſure. . Exeuar | 


IE Eater 51/ entin and Butler, | 
Ten. My mi maſter Wendolilmy maſter, ſup 
in her chamber tonight Sifpyou are preferr'd from bee- 


ing the Cooke to be chamber-maid, of all the loues be- 
ewixt thee and me, tell me what thou thinkſt of this. 

Si/ly. Mum, there's an old prouerbe,when the Caxrs a- 
way the Mouſe may play. ene” ® 

Jen. Now youtalke of a Car,Sifly. I {ell a Rar. 
* Si. Goodwords Ienkin, leſt you be call'dco anſwere 
em. 

Ten, \\ hy God make my miſtris an honeſt woman, 
are nottheſe good wordes? Pray God my new maiſter 
play not the Knaue with my old maſter, is there any hurt 
in this > God ſend no villany intended ; and if they doe 
ſup rogether,pray God __—_—_—_ ether, God 
make my miſtris chaſ, apd make vs all his ſeryants: what 
harme is there in allthis? Nay more, heere is my band 
thou ſhalt neuer haue my heart valeſle thou ſay Amen. 

Siſy.Amen I pray God I lay. 

En 


ter Seruingmen. 

Ser. My wiſtris ſends that you (hold make lefſe noiſe, 
tolocke vp thedoores, and ſee the houſholde all gotro | 
bed : you lenkin for this night are made the Porter to ſee 
the gates ſhut in. | 

len. Thus by little and little I creepe into office.Come 
to kennell my maſters to kennell, tis cleuen a clocke al- 


Ser.When you have lockd the gates in, you muſt ſend 
vp the to my miſtris. . 
S$1ſy.uickely for Gods ſake Tenkin, for I muſt carrie 


—— 


"oA Woman \ 
henboth. 


len. Tobed good S iggot,to bed good honeſt ſerving 
creatures, and let vs fleepe as ſnug as pigs in peaſeſtraw. 


| Exennt. 

Enter Frankford and Nicke. 

Fray. Soft, ſoft, wee haue tied your geldings to atree 
wo flight ſhoot off, leſt by theirthundering kootes they 
blab our comming,Hearſt thouno noiſe ? 

Nis.I heare nothing burthe Owle and you. 

Fran,So: now my watches hand points vpon twelue, 
And itis ivſt midnight : where are my keyes ? 

Nic.Heere fir. 

Fran.This is the key that opes my outward gate, 
This the Hall doorez this the withdrawing chamber : 
Bur this, that doore that's bawd vnto my ſhame: 
Fountaine and ſpring of all my bleeding thoughts, 
VVherethe mo hallowed order and true knot 
Of Nopriall ſanQtity hath bene prophan'd; | 
It leads to my polluted bed&chamber, 

Once my Terreſtriall heauen, now my earths hell, 
The on where ſins in all their ripeneſſedwell. 
But 1 forget my ſelfe,now ro my gate. 

Nie.It muſtope with far lefſe noiſe then Cripple-gate, 
or your plot's daſk'd. 

Fras. So reach me wy darke Lanthorne to the reſt; 
Tread ſoftly ſoftly. | 

Nic. will walke on Egges this pace. 

Pran,A generall ſilence hath ſurptit'd the houſe, 
And rthis is the laſt doore, Aſtoniſhment, 

Feare, and amazement beate vpon my heart, 

Euen as amadman beats ypon adrum : - 

© keepe my eyes you heauens before | enter, 

From any light thacmaycranofix my fouls: p 
| -) y 


Orifthere be Stare, 
Oh ſtrike mine eyes ſtarke if — 


Lend me ſach paticncetod cle, 
That I maykcepe this Green ic hand, 


From an ny violent outrage;or red murther, 
And with thatprayer Lepter, :@ +, | 

Nie. Here's a circumſtance indeed;a mah may be made 
a Cuckold in the time he's aboutit. And the aſe were 
mine as tis my: Maſters,sblood that hemakes me ſwere, 
I would have plac'd his ation, enter'd there; 
I would, Iwould. 

Fran. Oh,oh- 

Nic. Maſter,sblood maſter,maſter. 

Fran. Oh mevntiappy,I haue found them lying 
Cloſe in each ather armes,and faſt aſleepe. 
But that I would notdamne two precious ſoules p 
Boaghawichen Saujouts blood,and ſendthem laden = 

all their (car let finnes vypon theirbackes, 
Vatoafearfull juclgemenegheiry wo liues 
Had met vpon my rapier. 
Nic.Maſter whathauc youleft them ſleeping ill > 

Let me go wake cm. 

Fran. Stay Jet me pquſe awhile. 
O God,O God, that it ws ag 
To vado thin done z tocall backe y 
That time could turne yp his ſwift ſandy 
To vntell the Jets tin retes theſe 
Or thatthe Sunne - 
Couldriſin ing from the weſt draw his coach backward ; | 
Take from th'account of time ſo many mijuces, 
Tilhe had all theſe ſeaſons call'd 


Thoſe minutes, and thoſe ations de 
Eucn from hen offence z "_= L none 


Gz 


As hea hits 


of ” - . ©. 7 
4 - 
% : _ " . i 
p ”, - 


As ſpotlefſe as an A 
moone. ns patience 
ForIwill inand wake then. © + - Exit. 


Nick, Here's patience perforee, 
He needs mul Trot throne hiphorſe,” 


_—_— 


hee 
wn her /mocke 
er bis hand, and er hls ene pa for 


Fran. Ithankethee maide,thou like an Angelles hand, 
ſacrifice. 


Haſt ſtayd me from a 
Go villen, and my onthy ſoule 
vpon Minc. 


recordſit my currelies, 
And ſhall re them with thy ereacherous hears, 
Lay them 5 them , 
'Twill be revenge Go, to thy! 
A Tudas ; pray,pray,lcſtIliue to ſee , 
Thee Iudas-like hang'don an Elder-tree. 
Emter Miſtris Frankfordin ter favckry Night- X 
gowne, attire. 
Anne. O by what word 2 what tide ? or what name 
ShalfI intreate yout pardons zPardon: Oh 
I am as farre from hoping fuch ſweeregrace 
As Lueifer om heavens, Tocallyou Husband ; 
(O me nioſt wretched) I haue loſt that name, * 
I an nomorce 
Nick. $dlood eſhefounds, > MR 
Fran.Spare thouthy rexres, weepe for thee; 
And keepe e6int'nanice, for He bluſhforthee: © 
Now I thinke ts I am tainted, 


When 


For 


Kilde wah K 
« Forl am moſt aſhamidyand WER 22 1c] 
Formecs locke waliedygades lo 4: 341 

Then on the ſups cleere brow ; = 
What would thou ? 
Anne.l wouldI 00 10ngUG uo cares, 90 Cy, 
3 No app 
| When do you ſpurne me like 3 dog? when-readme 
Vnder feete? when dragme by the haire ?. 
vim, rr words" yer err | 
More then you can inflit : 
Foc won lod de wilithy NE nk | 
0s "Earn forbiofike - 
redeew'd our foules, marke not 
NE_—_ your ward: burlerme go 
mori Tombe; :/ 
amnot 


Yeras aniable 


And lle debate adm WW 
Thou plaidſt the ſtrugnper>Waſtthounor ſi 
* With cuery pleafureyfaſhion andnew-roy'; 
Nay euen boron wy calling ?- ©. 
Amne. | was. © *- 
Fran. Was iethen cifabllityinwe Fit 3 
Or in thine eyefcemhie # properer tian p: 
Anne. Ono. 
Fran, Did n6t Llodge thee in my boſome ? 
Were anoL. | 
Anne, \ cudl to 
Fran. did te wncf myrans did. 


G3 


Go bring my infaivs hicher.O Nan O Nath 1: | 1-4 
Ifnetther ferre of — —9a9Rg Uo: . 
Theblemiſh of my houſe,normydetreloue | 

Could haue with held thee from ſo lewd afatt : 
Yerfortheſc infants,theſe yor:g harmleſle ſoules, 


On _ white browes thy ſbameis charrater'd, 
Ander int ce as they wax in yeeres ; 
Aadglaamiepayaecy ani ya 
Away withthemz leſt asherſpotted body . 
Hath ſtain'&@theirnames with ſtripe * 
So her adulterons breath may blaſt ebeir ſpirirs 
VVith her infeAious Away with them. 
Ame. In this one life I dye ten. thouſand deaths. 


Fran. Stand vp;ſtand vp,I willdo nothing raſbly : 
I wil retire awhile-ttto my ſtudy, - |] | 
And thou ſhalt heare thy preſently. «Exit. 


Anze.Tis welcome be it death.O mee baſe ſtruwper, 
That hauing fuch a husband,fuch ſweere children, - 
Muſt inioy neither,:ob to redeeme minehonor, - 
I would haue this handcue off theſe my breſts ſear'd, 
Be rack'd es to arty torment 2 
Nay,to whip but this ſcandall our] would hazard 
Thexich & deere redemptjon-of my ſoule, 

He cannot beſo baſe a5 to forgiue me; '_ 

Nor I ſo ſhamelefle to accepthis pardon. 
Owomen,women, you that yet haue rt i 

Your holy Matrimoniall Vow vnſtain'd, 

Make me youranſtance,when you tredawry, 
Yourſinnes like mine will on yourconſcicnce ly. 


' Emter Siſly ,Spiggot all the Servingmen aud 1en- 
kin,as new'ly come ont of Bed. 

Al. O MiftriszMiſkiswharhaue you done Miſtris? | 
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 Kilde wh Kindueſe. 
Nie. VVhat a C > | heere. = 
Jen. O Lord Miltris,howcomesthis to Ma- 
ter is run away in his ſhirt,8& neuer ſo much as calld me 
to bring his clorhes after him... _ - -. | 


Anne.Sce what guilt is,heere ftandlI in this place, 


Aſham'd to looke my ſeruantsin the face. 


Enter 1.Frankford and Cramwe!! ; whom ſecing 
- - » ſhe faltonher bntes, 
_ Fran. My words are regiſtred.in heauenalready, 
VVith patience heare me, Ile not martyr thee, 
Nor marke thee for a ſtrumper; butwith viage 
Of more humility rorment thy ſoule, 
And kill thee euenwith kindneſle, | 
Cran.M. Frankford. 
Fran.Good M.Crewwel. WW oman hear thy iudgment 
Gomake thee gry 4/-nay Artire; | 
Takewith thee all all thy Apparrell, ; 
Leauc nothing that dictcuer call thee Mittris, 
Or by whoſe-ſight being left heere in the houſe 
I may remember ſuch a woman by. 
Chooſe zhee a bed &hangings forthy chamber; 
Take with thee every thing which hath thy marke ; 
And gettheeto my Mannor ſeuen mile off: 
'Whercliue,'ris thine, I freely giuc it thee... 
My Tennants by ſhall furniſh thee with waines 
To carryall thy ſtuffe within two houres, 
No longer wil L limit thee my fight. 
Chooſe which of all my ſeruamtschou lik'ſt beſt, 
Aad they.are thine to attend thee. 
Anne. A mildeſentende... is | 4 © * Ct, 
Fran. But as thou hap/ſt for heayen, as thou beleeuſt! 
Thy name's recorded inthe booke of life, . T 


Y; 


þe F Yona if DO A 
I charge thee neves afrer-chis (ad day 7" ii 
Toſcemejortomertemejor ſend, | 


To mouemey clfc 
T NT an 9B 


$ farwell 8 Wark arigur Tr 


As we had a ons, 009 a nere more (ball Ge, 
Anne. How in mine eics appeares 
ord] Ce s 


VVhar wants in wo ly intcares. 


Fra, Come take a Tp. one muſt al 
Seruants and all leceadia, be "> 
It wasthy hand cutrwo hearts out of one. 


Enter Sir Charles Gentleman-like, and by 
Siſter Gentlewoman-like, 
S#{i haue 'd me like a Bride > 
4 me this Canes Attire, ornaments ? | 
you our pouertic ? 
—_—_ Call menor but i 
Some barbarous Qur- la, corneal 
For if thou ſhurſt thy eic, and an... 
The words thar I(hallvrter,thou ſhalt iudge me 
Some GvringRelldn, not thy Brother Charles. 
O Siſter: 
Suſan.O Brother what doth this trange Language” 


meane ? 


, Chor Doſtloue me Siſter > would thouſce mee liue 


erin the worlds 
And die ie ed ents OY 
VVouldſtthou behold —eoharbbowns 


Inthe worlds cic, aby-word anda ſcorne ? 
Ieierirtice ofelor acquitmetice, - 


1 tr 


Suſe, 


i levin you my ondaperlhariew tall $2 
To make me ftandon 


Tn ens 

ch cas 

fie're was ers lingle WT Li 
Whichdreſewud 


A Why 
Towards I No110iu rat 5 
gr ywnr "ware tte we 


Che. It willtnve for Sifebhoiyreſolueme, 
= 


 eA-Wonken' 

Chi Sifier one thinene iy," : 22 vr? 
With that rich-lewell "+. Aaron. 13 51G 
In ſpeaking this my cold heart ſhakes with ſhame. 
Nor do I woe you ina Brotheesname, :-* ce Ur | 
Bur in a ſtrangers: man, wt, 3 Vic We Ok 22 
To Aiemy grand for; Iweare >m 5401 
The precious lewell thathe holds fo deare.? 

myredemgaege ns 
As my redemption: » 

Cher Lew you ſite andere, 11 
For o deare it: 5!) {2K (1 'V 


maar ar hare 
Not with an mo 


In priſon ſtill,there doubrleſſe I badtdlyed c 
ETD, 
TE rs 


oy 


Tin cove hinge ion {ql 
So Charles wil have me,and Lamcontews. 2b! 

Char. For this | crickdyou vp... On: 0152011 7 

S»/. But heere's aknife, | | 
To ſauc mine honor ;ſhal fliceourniy life. 

Char. ny | 
More in thy reſolution grant. f 
Yet] wongeg wary as fure,*' ”* 
Her honor ſhe will hazard(rhough ghnorloeſe:) 

To bring me our ofdebe her ri hand 

Will pierce her heaxe. Oh {that wil chooſe 
Rather then ſtaine herblood hevlifero looſe, 
Come youdad Siſter co awofull Brocher, | 

This is the gate : Re 

Suchan Acquitranetforthe 
As mt Far rear) ve DON | 
VVih ecunioieg ag | 


a Saga fot 
Saf. Before his vncbaſie ſhal ſeize on mee: 
'Tis becxe,thall my 'dſoule ſer free. 
Atton How ; Moundord wid bis ke and hae 
W hat myracle's afooe? 


Jon Itis a fight | 
o_ in me much admianiade - 
C Stand nor done d anf@omactasemraded): 
Adton, | owe Ra and being voable . 
2 o 


Ted fits.) 
To bring thee the full ſumme in ready eojne. 4 «\ 
Loe for thy more afforancehert'sa g2/*: 47 
My Siſter,my deere honor | 

I prize aboue a Million : py rake her, - 
Shee's worth your many manzgdanot forſike her. 


ek ay nan er ne re 
Sw/.Impure it not to oyi , 
My Brother becingrich in nothing elſe 
Bur in hisincereſttharheſiarkin wes | 
According to his pouerty hathbroughr you 
Me,all inked oboe boric yrayrie 
As forfeirto your hand;he valewes highly, 
And would not ſclibug ro acquit your debt, 
For any Emperorsranſome. . 

Fran. Sternebeart,telent, 
Thy former cruelty atlengrh repent, 
ban warmer + 1s rene. 

honantablewreſted cuctefic > 

Lands, bonors, life,and allthewortd forgoe, 


Rather then ftand ingagdto ſuch afoe. 


Char. Acton, ſhe:is too poore to be thy Bride, 
And Itoo much be thy ex. 
There,take her to haſtthe hearr 
To ceizc her as a rape or luſtfull prey, 

To blur our houſe that never yet was ſtain'd , 

To murtherhertharnener meantthee harme; © 
Tokill mc uowwhon ohee thou ſan'sRt from death, 
Dowkem avarceon keryall theſe rely 

And periſh with her ſpotted chaſtiry. 

Fran. ou ouercome me in your loue ftr Charles. 
OED cruell to a Lady 

odrerely. Since youhave not ſpar'd 
To ingage your reparation to the world, 


Su 2s: You lll excerde vs;L will yeeldto face, 
And learne ro loue, where I:ill now did hate. 
gti phony waa nrye—ergronge; i 


ſoule, 


And made me rich caen in hoforaywialds] 
- 5 br or ner 
in your loue I neuercan be 
Fran. Al's mine is yours, \ wearvalikein ſtate, 
Levon in loveharis nant 
Come,for our Nuptials 
Fitoncl imour Bother and fre Bide. 


| Enter Cramwel, Frank d and Nicke. 
Cra. Why do you ſeatch' each room abour your houle. 
Now that Anr ons | d your wife away ? 
Fran.O (ir,toſce thar may boleft 
That cuer wasmy wiuest1 


And when Ido burthinkeofher enkindnciie, 

My thoughe areall in Hell, to auoide which rormenc, . 
yur rare cre 
A Braceler,Necklace, ot Rebats wierz- 


Nor anything tharever 'dhers, 
Lefe mn by which? _ her, 


- woman: \ 7 
Seeks roundeluimd} 25119 woy: «iy 10nod c:NmuoY 
Niecke, Sblood maſter, m_ ber Low flung inaoot- 
ncre en LTC wir > 10” 

F ran, bicr Late Oh God, pon his inftrumene 21 
Her fingers hanc ranquicke Som an>'n 340 f 
Sweecter then that which now divides our hearts, 
Thelſefrers havemnademe thathaucnow - 7 
Frers of my heart-firings made. @oſter Cremer, 
Oft hath ſhe madedhis t wood - 'T 
(Now mute anddumbe tbr diſhGrous chance) 
Speakeſweetly many a note; found many a ſtrajue 


VVhar pleafant ſtrange aires have ioyntly, > 
Poſt with irafter her : now nothi Coke? Tn \ 
Ofherendlomentecabtente | 
Ni. Ile ride and ouereae ber domy meſhge F 
gmmnimmirun vv fa 
Cran. Meanc y 
llero fir Metetimeſiyouplas 
Of whathath paſt berwixt you and his ſiſter. 


Fran, Do as you pleaſe: how ill am belted 
Tobe a widdowerexemy wife be dead. : 


Enter miftris Etuokford znicb lewkin fer woide Siſty ber 
Cooth-man,and three Carter. 
Anne. Bid my Coachſtay: why ſhould I ride india, 
Being hurl'dfoJow downheby the hand of face $5119 "54 
A ſear like ro'my formoes let mg haue ;;; 
Earthfor wy chaire, and for mybed 2-graue, 
lenk. Comfort good twiſtris z you haue watered your 
Coach with we yau baue but two mile now 


Or 6 — w—— olde 
Man- 


y me, thar 


ide with K'indueſic 


Mannors, fo ot this is one 
} - * 
9G . isb f _—_ K ſ 
fond * | 
(241 20111225; 
bf © < ' 
= 4 


Carter. Miſtri 
of - Viſtris] foe ſome of my Landlords 
= ng peſt;/ris kke he bri denies 
vewerbaranſhoycomeiom bin, . 
' — $ : . 
- # | 
. | 


We both _ 
(hot ncomaſume,pomome 
exyou neg nm = 
het Mccain 
= _ was cuer — _ 
- he er you is thi ra RED 
bids yonſi $3; He —_ th 
_ prayes you to forger lhaver 
race nor: —= 
nn erue fcelin 4 
Grams Dn 
owaſh = 
It Uh my ned ies err f 
wn Gl 
My -mMone. 


Enter Wendod. 


Purſu'd with horror of a guilty 
ity ſoule,. 


| I 
cfrom minc - 
owne ſhadow. O > 
»O wy ſtares]. | 


It Airikes s cetratlie b 


To ſcorgh my blaod ;, TT whe 
Tel tary ro, 


Aſham'dof day, hucin 
Anidefoeny - 
longing to recaue perfect knowledge 
Howhe hath dealewich ber. Olvanplad fare, 
wy ts 1 yn wor wane yn 


That 
Dn 


Making, cheir:finty hearts with torile, 


And draw dowae-Riyezs from Rodky.oyed, 
To EDDIE oi 
night you ſaw me cate 
Neely yonmerel 


Anne. If you terurne vnto my maſter ſay, «dT 
(Though notirem me; for I amall ynworrhy 
That you haueſeenewe 
Ne youmiy ſort Cormy owe 
This to your maſter —_—_— 
For itiswrict in nd arury Fur wn hich 
made me ſad. ,, 4 
Why how coweyes? whatnow ? what's beereto do 
I 


ita with Kindneſſe. 
I'me gonezor I (ball ſtraite turnebabyto. 
wen. I cannot weepe, my heartis all on fire; 
Curſtbe the Cuireo) mprackaſi defice, 
Anne. Go breake this Lute ypon my coaches whecle, 
As the laſt Muſicke that I ere ſhall make 
Not as my husbands gift, but my farwell 
To all earths joy; and ſo your maſter tell. 
Nxk, It I can torcrying, 
wend. Greefe haue done; 
Orlike a mad-man | ſhall franticke ronne. 
Anne. \ 0u have beheld the wotull (twretch on earth; 
A woman made of teares : would you had words 
To exprefſe but whay you ſee. My inward greefe 
N »rongue can viter.s yer vnto. your power 
You may deſcribe my forrow, and difclulc 
To thy ſad maſter my abundant woes. 
Ni. Ile do your commendations. 
Anne. Ono: . 
I dare not ſo preſume ;nor tomy children , 
I an diſclaim d in both, alas 1 am : 
O neuer reachthem when they come to ſpeake, 
Toname the name of Mother : chide their tongue 
It they by chance light on thathated word ; 
Tell cheemrtis a. 5Forwhen thatword they name, 
(Poore preuy ſoules) they barpe on their owne ſhame. 
we, |'0 recympence her wrongs,whart canſt thou do? 
Thou haſt made her husband!efſe, and childlefle ro. 
Amne: l hane no more to ſay, Speake not forme, 
| Yeryou may tell your walter what you ce. | 
Ni. lle doo'r. Ft. 
wend, [lc ſpcake to her,and comfort her in greefe. 
Oh but her wound carnort be'eur'd wth words: 


No matter though, Lie do my beſt good will 


eA Woman 
To worke a cure on her whom [ did kill, 

Amne. So, now vnto my Coach, then to my home, 
So to my death-bed ;for from this ſad hovre, 
I ncuer will nor cate, nordrinke, nor taſte 
Ofany Cates that may preſerue my life : 
I neuer will nor ſmile, nor ſleepe,nor reſt. 
But when my teareshaue waſh'd my blacke ſoule white, 
Sweet Sauiour to thy hands I yeeld my ſprite. 

weed. O miſtris Frankford. 

Axne. O for Gods fake flye; 
The devill doth come totemprt me ere I dye. 
My coach : This finne that with an Angels face 
Comur'd mine honor, till he E—_ 
In my repentanteyeſecmes v . 

py nmr! ; E uy all the Carters whiſt/ing, 

Ten. What my yong maſter that fled in his ſhirt, how 
come you by your clothes againe ? You haue made our 
houſe in a ſweet pickle, ha'ye not thinke you? W har ſhall 
I ſerue you ſtill, or cleaue rothe old houſe ? 

mn Hence flaue,away with ihy vnſeaſon'd mirth 
Vnleſſe thou canſt ſhed reares,and figh, and howle, 
Curſe thy ſad fortunes, and exclaime on fate, 

Thou art not for my turne. 

Ten. Marry and you will not, another will : farwell and 
be hang'd, would you had never come to haue kept this 
yu within our doores,we ſhall ha you run away like a 
pright againe. 

wend. Shee's gone to death, I liue ro want and woe ; 
Her life, her finnes, and all vpon my head . 

And I muſtnow go aces a Caine 

In forraigne Countriesand remoted climes, 

W here the report of my ingratitude 
Cannot be heard. lic ouer firſtro France 


kitd with LED. eſſe. 
And ſo to Germany and lraly 
Where when I have recoucred,and by travell 
Goren thoſe perfe@ rongues, and that theſe rumors 
May in their heighth abate I will returne : 
And I divine (how euer now deiced) 
My worth and parts being by ſome great man praiſd, 
Army returne | may in Court beraiſd. 
Enter ſir Francs fir Charles, Cramwel and Suſan. 
Pran.Brother and now my wife,lI thinke theſe troubles 
Fall on my head by iuſtice ofthe heauens, 
For being ſo ſtri to you in your extremities : 
Bur we are now atton'd. | would my ſiſter 
Could with like happineſſe orecome her greefes 
As we hauc ours, 
S#/an.\ ou tell vs maſter Cranwel wondrous things, 
Touching the patience of that Gentleman, 
Wirh whart ſtrange vertue he demeanes his greete. 
Cran. | told you what | was witneſle of, 
It was my fortune to lodge there that night. 
Fran. O that ſame villen Wendoll, t'was his tongue 
That did corrupt her, ſhe was other ſclfe 
Chaſt and deuoted well. Is this the houſe ? 
Cran. Yes (ir, | take it heere your ſiſter lies. 
Fran, My Brother Frankford ſhew'deoo milde a ſpirit 
In the reuenge of ſuch a loathed crime 3 
Lefſe then he did tio man of ſpirit could do : 
I am fo farre from blaming his reuen 
That] commend it. Had it bin —_— 
Their {oules at once had from their breſts bene freed, 
Death to ſuch deeds of ſhame is the due meeds 
Enter Jenkin. 
Jen. O my miſtris,miſtris,my poore miſiris. 
Sil}. Alas that euer I was borne,whart thal l do formy 
poore aultris, Iz Charles 


” 


A Woman 

Char. Why, what of her? 

len. O Lord fir, ſhe no ſooner heard that her Brother 
and hir friends were come to ſce how thee did, butſhee 
for very ſhame of her guilty conſcience, fell into ſuch a 
{wyoond, that we had much adoto getlite in her. 

S#/. Alas that ſhe ſhould beare fo hard a fare, 

Pitty it is repentance comes too late, 

Adton.ls ſhe ſo weake. in body ? | 

len. O fir, I can aſſure you ther 's no hope of life in hir, 
for ſhe will take no ſuſt'nance: ſhe hath plainly ſtaru'd hir 
ſclfe,and now ſhee's as leane as a Lath. She cuer lookes 
for the good houre: many Gentlewen and Gentle-wo- 
men of the countrey are come to comfort her. 

Enter Miſtris Frankeford im her bed, 

Mal. How fare you miſtris Frankford ? 

Amnne.Sicke, ſicke, oh ſicke : Giue me ſome aire. pray 
Tell me,ob tell me, where's maſter Frankford ? 
Willnot deigne tofeeme ere dic ? 

Ma/, \ es miſtris Frankford : diuers Gentlemen 
Your louing neighbors, with chat juſt requeſt 
Haue moou'd and told him of your weake cftater 
VW ho though with much ado to get beleete, 
Examining ofthe generall circumſtance, 

Secing your ſorrow and your penitence, 
And hearing therewithall the great defire 
You haue to ſee him ere you left the world, 
He gaue to vs his faithto follow vs, 
And ſure he will be heere immediately. 
An. ou have half reuiu'd me with che pleaſing newes ; 
Raiſe me a little higher in my bed. 
Bluſh Inor Brother Acton? Bluſh I n- t fir Charles ? 
Can you nor reade my faultwrit in my cheeke 3 


Is notrmy crime there, tell me Gentlemen ? 
) Charles 


G SF 4 f 
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Char. Alas good miſtris, ficknefle hath notleft you 
Bloud in your t«ce cnongh to make you bluſh, 
Anne. Therfickneſle hkea friend my fault wold hide. 
Is my husband come? Myſouleburrarrics 
His arrive, then Lam ficfor heaven. 
Afon.1I came to chide you, bur my words ofhate 
Are turn'd to pitty and compalsjonate greete. 
I cametorrate you, burmy braules you ſee 
Melr into teares,and | muſt weepeby thee. 
Heres M-Franktord now. | 
Enter Frankford. 
Fran.Good morrow Brotherz morrow Gentlemen : 
God thathath laid this croſſevpon our heads, 
Might (had he plea{d)haue made our cauſe of meeting 
On amore faire and morecomented ground: 
Bur he that made vs, made vs to this woe. 
Anne, Andis he come? Methinkes that voice I know. 
Fran. How do you whman ? | 
Anne. Well M. Frankford well ; bur ſhallbe berter 
Ihope within this houre. Will you vouchſafe 
(Out of your grace, and your humanity) 
To take a ſpotred {tramper by the hand ? 
Fran. T his hand once held my heawrinfafter bonds 
Theti now ha. rn/ar' God pardonehem | 
That made vs firſt breake hold; | 
Anne. Amen, amen. 1-9 
Out of my zcale to heauen, whether I'menow bound, 
I was ſo impudentto wiſhyou heeres //+ 
Aud once more begge your pardon/Ohi (good man) 
And father to my children;pardoh me. 
Pardon, O pardon me :myfaultſoheynous is, 
Thar if you in this world forgiue ixnor, 
Heauzcn will notcletre itinthe world cocome.. 
I 3 Faint- 


5A Dim 
Faintneſſe hath ſo d dpoutny know 
Thar kneele I cannot: Bur on my hearrs knees 
My proſtrate ſoule lies throwne downe ar your feer 
To our pardon : Pardon,QO pardon me, 

pas ory yon the low depth ofmy ſoule 
As my Redeemer hath juen his death, 
I pardon thee; I will ſhedreares for thee, 
Pray with thee; and in meere pitty of thy weake eſtate, 
le wiſh to dye withthee. 

All.So do we all. 

wor SI b.b J faith 
Ile ſigh and fob, but notdye. 

p- for _ alliance 

I looſeby her, amr: x horas 
You are my 
Herkindred hab lleg of Trreantan/ ſtay. 

Frank, Euen as 1 hopefor pardon ar th.eday, 
When the great Iudge ofheauenin ſcarler ſits, 
Sobethou pardon'd. Though thy raſh offence 
Diuorc'd our bodies, thy repentant reares 
Vnite our ſoules, 

Char. Then comfort miſtris Frankford, 
Youlſee your husband hath forgiuen yourfall; 
Then rouze your pirits,and cheerc your fainting ſoule? 

Su/an, How is it with you? 

Atton. How de'ye fecle your ſelle 2 

Anne. Not of this world. 

Frank, re One to —_— it, 

My Wife,the Mother tomy 

Boch thoſe loſtnimes | hin re __ aoare backe, 

And with this kiſſe I wed ——_— 

Though thou art wounded in - — cd name, 
c 


And with that greefe vpon thy death-bed lyell, 
Honeft 


"A 


E. 
IO oule thou dyeſ 
Anze.Pardorn' Langue rn ow in heauen art free, 
Once more thy wife, dies thus embracing thee. 
Fran. New married,and new widdow'd; oh ſhe's dead, 
And acold grauec muſt be her Nuprtiall bed. 
Char. Sir be of good comfort zand your heauy ſorrow . 
Part equally amongſt vs; ſtormes diuided, 
Abate their force,and with leſſe rage arc guided. 
Cran.Do maſter Frankford ;he that hath leaſt parr, 
Will finde enough to drowne one troubled harr. 
Adtton. Peace with thee Nan.Brothers and Gentlemen, 
(All we that can plead intereſt in her greefe) 
Beſtow vpon her funerall tcares, 
Becki you with threats and vſage bad 
Puniſh'd her ſinne ; the grecfe ofher offence 
Had not withſuch true ſorrow touch'd her heart, 
Fran. I ſceit had not : therefore on her graue 
Will I beſtow this funczell Epicaph, 
Which on her Marble toom beingrau'd.. 
In golden Letters ſhall thefewords be fill'd ; 
Heere lyes ſhe whons ber Hmeband; kindue(ſſe killd. . 
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N hone Grew, FF ſed to be merry, 
Ao f Molds and call for wine: 
The Drawer brought it ( ſmiling a Cherey) 
Ani told thim it was ple) -hg nate. and fine. 

Taſte it  querh one: Hedid /o z Fre  (qu2th hee) 

This Wing Was ; good ; now F run: tee mere the Lee. 


Another fop' tte os the wine his One, IA TO# 
And ſaide vntot FeH if drunke too f | ia 
Tieakid (ah, was vide ; The 


Vato this wine wel WAR! 
IWhich ſomt'will inde Too tritiall; fort 100 graze: 
You 46 8ur Gueſts we entertaine this day, 
And bid you welcome to the beſt we hane : 


Excuſe 1s them, EE w 


